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Bleſſed are the Dead who die in the Lord: even ſo 


faith the Spirit; for they reſt from their Labours 
and their works do follow them. 
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Revd.: Mr. WEs LEV. 


Auguſt 18th, 1785, 
Revd. and very dear Sir, 
HO” but Yeſterday I parted with my 8 


Huſband's Remains, I muſt now endeavour 
to colle& my wounded mind, as I would not have 
any of his words fall to the ground, and give if 
poſſible ſome account of the awful, but to him glo- 
rious Scene. 

Our Union increaſed daily, as did his health 
and ſtrength; his Conſumptive Complaint appear'd 
quite remov'd, and in my eyes the bitterneſs of 
Death was palt.— The work was ſweetly proſper- 
ing, and in a variety of circumſtances the Sun of 
proſperity ſnone around us. _ 

or 


„ 3 


For ſome time before this laſt illneſs, his precious 
Soul (always alive to God) was particularly pen- 
etrated with the nearneſs of Eternity; there was 
ſcarce an hour in which he was not calling upon 
me to drop every thought and every care, that we 
might attend to nothing but drinking deeper into 
God. We ſpent much time in wreſtling prayer 
for the fullneſs of the Spirit, and were led, in a ve- 
peculiar manner, to an act of abandonment (as we 
call'd it) of our whole ſelyes into the hands of God, 
to do or ſuffer whatever was pleaſing to him, On 
Thurſday Auguſt 4th he was taken-up in the work 
of God from three in the afternoon, till nine at 
night; when he came home he ſaid, I have taken 
Cold—Friday and Saturday he was but poorly tho? 
he went out part of the day, but ſeem'd uncommon 
ly drawn out in Prayer, On Saturday night his 
Fever firſt appear'd very ſtrong——1I beg'd him 
not to go to the Church in the Morning, but let a 
ious Brother who was here Preach in the Yard; 
but he told me it was the will of the Lord, and that 
he was aſſured it was right he ſhould go; in which 
caſe I never dared to perſwade. As I was in the 
morning with a little Company of our pious Wo- 
men, 1 beg'd they would pray that he might be 
ſtrengthened, and that I might have a grain of that 
faith which ſupported the faithful when their 
friends were Martyr'd. In reading Prayers he al- 
moſt fainted away got thro' the Crowd, with a 
friend, and intreated him to come out of the Deſk, 
as did ſome others; but he let us know in his ſweet 
manner, we were not to interrupt the order of God. 
I then retired to my Pew, where all around me were 
in tears. When he was a little refreſh'd by the 
Windows being open'd, and a Noſegay thrown in 


ta 
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3 "4 
o the Deſk by a friend, he went on; and afterwards 
going up into the Pulpit, Preach'd with a ſtrength 
nd recollection which ſurpriſed us all. 

In his firſt Prayer he ſaid, Lord thou wilt ma- 
IH nifeſt thy Strength in Weakneſs, we confer not 
1to £« with fleſh'and blood, but put our truſt under the 
„er Shadow of thy Wings,” | 
ve · His Text was from Pſalm 36 Thou Lord ſhalt 
Ve & ſave both man and beaſt; how Excellent is thy 
bd, . mercy, O God: and the Children of Men ſhall 
On put their truſt under the ſhadow of thy Wings.” 
rk After he had pointed out the Saviour of Man- 
at kind, and obſerved how ſome by Sin had made 
en themſelves beaſts, he ſhew'd that the Promile, even 
10” in that ſenſe, might be apply'd to the ſinner as well 
n © at to the beaſts of the Earth: and in ſneaking to 


1s theſe, with his uſual earneſtneſs, he pref, invited, and 
im intreated them to return unto God, enforcing thoſe 
t a words of our Lord when he came near to Jeruſalem 
d ; and Wept over it F thou haajt known, even thou, 
at &* at leaſt in this thy day, the things which belong to thy 
. & feace ] but now they are hid from thine Eyes.“ Thele 
he words peculiarly pierced the hearts of many, as they 


have ſince told me. He continu'd to obſerve in 


0 
be nearly the following words, “that the Wings of the 
at Lord, are compared to thoſe of an Eagle for ſtrength 
Ir and protection Exodus 19. J bare you on Eagles 
1 Wings and brought vou unto mylelf,” And to 
a thoſe of a Hen for Love and Care, Like as a Hen 
k, „ gathereth her Chickens under her Wings.” In 
et the Jewiſh Tabernacle where was the Holy of Ho- 
d. lies, two Cherubims were placed, whoſe extended 
re Wings joining together overſpadow'd the Mercy- 
ſeat; the Face of the one was like an Ox, and the 


Face of the other liké a Man; The firſt repreſent- 
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ing by its ſtrength the Power of God, —the other 
Chriſt's Humanity. — When he Died upon the 
Croſs, his arms were ſtretch'd out, and theſe were 
the Wings of Love which he open'd, and ſtill holds 
wide open to receive all that come unto him; let us 
then, when we ſec his Love and Power thus united 
to ſave and bleſs us, enter boldly into the Holy of 


Holies thro' the Door of Divine Mercy. A friend 


threw -e {ome flowers to revive me when I was 
faint, but the mercy of the Lord is far more reviv- 
ing It is this I would hold out to you, and drop 
it into your very Boſoms; may it ſink deep there, 
that you may taſte and ſee how good the Lord 1s, 
and confeſs that his ſaving mercy is above the rich- 
eſt perfume, for he ſaves both Man and Beaſt” ! 

Aſter Sermon he went up the Aiſle to the Com- 
munion Table, with theſe words, I am going to 
% throw myſelf under the Wings of the Cherubim 
& belore the Mercy-ſeat.“ 

The Congregation was Large, and the Service 
held till near two. Sometimes he could ſcarcely 
ſtand, and was often obliged. to ſtop for want of 
Power to ſpeak. The people were ts affected 


— weeping was on every fide, Gracious Lord! 


how was it my ſoul was kept ſo calm in the midſt 
of the moſt tender feelings, Notwithſtanding his 
extream weakneſs he gave out ſeveral verſes of 
Hymns, and various lively ſentences of Exhortati- 
on. As ſoon as the ſervice was over, we hurried 
him away to his Bed, where he immediately fainted 
away. He afterwards dropp'd into a ſleep for ſome 
time, and upon waking cry'd out with a pleaſant 
ſmile—'*Now My Dear, thou ſeeſt I am no worſe 
\ ©: for doing the Lord's work, he never fails me when 
I truſt in him,” After he had got a little es, 
| | (i 
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e dozed moſt of the Evening now and then wak- 


mY as was uſual with him) full of the Praiſes of 
Food. That night his Fever return'd, but not. ſo 
Id. d as on Saturday; nevertheleſs from Sunday his 


rength decreas'd amazingly. On Monday and 
ueſday we had a little Paradiſe together; he lay on 
Couch in the Study and was at times very reſtleſs, 
F a sto change of Poſture, but ſweetly Pleaſant, and 
"1" SÞften ſlept for a good while, When awake, he de- 


TY ighted much in hearing me read hymns and tra&s, 


OY mn Faith and Love. His words were all animating 
ws P nd his patience beyond expreſſion. When he had 
aha ny bitter or nauſeous Medicine to take, he ſeem'd 


15 0 enjoy the Croſs, reminding me of a word he uſed 


Ch. dften to repeat; that our buſineſs was to ſeek a per- 
m. $<& conformity to the will of God, and then leave 
to Pim to give us what comfort he ſaw good. I afk'd 
im, if he ſhould be taken from me, whether he 
jad any particular directions or orders to give me, 
ce Ence I defired to form my whole life thereby. He 
1 ply'd “No, not by ine, the Holy Ghoſt ſhall di- 
2 rect thee; I have nothing particular to ſay, only 
that the Lord will open all before thee ;—but be- 
ware of ſuch and ſuch, and let not any one bring 
10 thee into bondage. If I ſtay with thee I will keep 
thee from oppreſſion, but if I ſhould be taken 
from thee, beware of them.” 1 ſaid haſt thou any 


x: onviction the Lord is about to take thee. —He an- 
*. er'd No, not in particular, only I always ſee 
q death ſo inexpreſſibly near, that we both ſeem to 
'. WF ftand as on the very verge of Eternity.” While 
e lept a little, I laid my trial before the Lord, in- 
eating him, if it was his good pleaſure, to ſpare 
» Wy beloved huſband a little longer; but my prayer 


em'd to have no Wings, —it was held down, and 


1 
I. 
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34 


could not help mingling continually therewith 
Lord give me perſect reſignation : This uncertaint 
in my own mind made me rather tremble, leaſt the 
Lord was going to take the bitter Cup out of my 
Dear's hand and give it unto me. The Cup of ſepa 
ration, he had for ſome Weeks before very deeph 
drank of, when I myſelf was ill of the Fever. At 
that time he often paſs'd thro' the whole parting 
ſcene, and ſtruggled for the fortitude of perfect re 
ſignation. Sometimes he would ſay at * ſeaſon, 
„O Polly! ſhall I ever ſee the day when thou mu 
„ebe carried out to bury How will the little 
* things, thou waſt accuſtom'd to uſe and all thoſe 
* which thy tender care has prepared for me 
in every part of the Houſe, how. will they wound 
and diſtreſs me! How is it? I think I feel jea- 
* louſy—1 am jealous of the Worm! I ſeem to 
«« ſhrink at giving my dear Polly to the Worms.” 
Now all theſe reflections return'd with a Mill. 
ſtone's weight on my heart, I cry'd to the Lord, 
and thoſe words were deeply impreſſed on my ſpirit 
H here I am, there fhall my ſervants be, that they may 
„ beheld my Glory.” This Promiſe was full of mat- 
ter as well as unftion to my Soul. It explain'd it- 
felf thus—that in Cr immediate preſence Was our 
home, and that we ſhould find our reunion in being 
deeply center'd in him, I received it as a: freſh 
Marriage for eternity. As ſuch I ſtill take and 
ruſt forever to held. it. All that day whenever 
thought of this Expreſſion, e behold my Glory,” it 
ſeem'd to wipe every tear away, and was as the ring 
by which we were join'd anew, 
Awaking ſometime aſter, he ſaid, „Polly, I wall 
* teil you what 1 have been thinking ot—it was 
6 Iſrael's fault that they aik'd Vr /igns: we will 7 
4 0 
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* do ſo; but abandoning our whole ſelves into the 
« Hands of God, we will there lie patiently before 
& him, aſſur'd that he will do all things well.” 

My dear Love, ſaid I, if ever I have done or faid 


any thing to grieve thee, how will the remembrance 


wound my heart, ſhouldſt thou be taken from me. 
He intreated and charged me, with inexpreſlible 
tenderneſs, not to allow the thought; declaring his 


thankfulneſs for our union, in a variety of words 


written on my heart as with the adamantine pen 
of friendſhip deeply dipt in blood. 

' On Wedneſday, after groaning all day; as it were 
under the Weight of the Power of God, he told me, 
he had receiv'd ſuch a manifeſtation of the full 
meaning of that word, **Ged is Love, as he could 
never be able to tell. % fills me, ſaid he, it fills 
© 27e every moment. O Polly! my dear Polly! 
* God is Love! Shout, Shout aloud— Oh! it ſo fills 
« me, I want a guſt of Praiſe to go to the ends of 
* the Earth. But it ſeems as if I could not ſpeak 
% much longer; let us fix on a ſign between our- 
te ſelves” (tapping me twice with his dear Finger) 
e now I mean God is Love, and we will draweach other 
&« into God : Obſerve! by this wwe will draw each other into 
* God.” 

Sally coming in, he cry'd out, O Sally! Ged 7s 
* Love! ſhout both of you; -I want to hear you 

* ſhout his praiſe,” Indeed it was a ſeaſon of 
love. All this time, the medical Friend, who attend- 
ed him, with unwearied diligence, hop'd he was in 
no danger; he knew it to be the Fever, but as he 
had no had Head-ach, much fleep without the lea 
delirum, and an almoſt regular Pulſe, ſeldom much 
quicker than my own, he thought the ſymptoms 


amazingly kind; for tho' the diſeaſe was commiſhon'd. 
B to 
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to take his Life, yet it ſeem'd ſo reſtrain'd by the 
Power of God, that we truly diſcern'd in it the veri- 
ty of thoſe words, Death is yours.“ 

On Thurſday his ſpeech began to fail. While 
he was able, he continued ſpeaking to all who came 
in his way; accidentally hearing that a Stranger 
was in the Houſe, he order'd her to be call'd up, 
tho' uttering two ſentences almoſt made him 
faint. To his friendly Doctor, he would not 
be ſilent while he had any Power of Speech; 
often ſaying, „O Sir, you take much thought for 
© my Body, give me leave to take thought for your 
& Soul.” And I believe his words will remain with 
that Friend for ever. When J could ſcarcely un- 
derſtand any thing he ſaid, I ſpake theſe words, God 
zs Lewe! inſtantly he catch'd them, as if all his Powers 
were awaken'd afreſh, and broke out in a rapture 
God is Love Love Lowe! O for that guſt of Praiſe 1 
i want to ſound,” — Here his dear voice again fail'd. 
He was reſtleſs and often ſuffer'd many ways, but 
with ſuch patience, as none but thoſe who were with 
him can conceive; if I nam'd his ſufferings —he 
would ſmile and make the ſign. 

On Friday, finding his dear bedy cover'd with 
ſncts, I ſo far underſtood them, as to feel a Sword 
Pierce thro' my Soul, As I was kneeling by his 
bed, with my hand in his, intreating the Lord to be 
with us in this tremendous hour, he ſtrove to ſay 


many things, but could not: preſſing my hand and 


often repeating the ſign, at laſt he breath'd out 
* hand of the Church, be head to my Wife.” When, 
'or a few-moments I was forc'd to leave him, to ga+ 
ther up fome ſheets of one of his Manuſcripts, 
which I fear'd would be loſt. Sally ſaid to him, 
dear Matter, do you know me? he reply'd “Sal- 

ht þ 
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„ly God will put his right hand under you.” 
She added, O my dear Maſter, ſhould you be taken 
away what a diſconſolate creature will my poor dear 
Miſtreſs be. He reply'd, **God will be her all in all.“ 
He had always delighted much in theſe words, 


& Teſus's blood thro” earth and ſkies, 
Mercy, free, boundleſs mercy cries.” 


And whenever I r them to him, would an- 
ſwer boundleſs baundleſs boundieſi! and in alluſion to 
them, he now reply'd tho' with great difficulty, 


« Mercy's full power I een ſhall prove 


“ Lov'd with an everlaſting Love.“ 


On Saturday afternoon his Fever ſeem'd quite 
off, and a few Chriſtian Friends ſtanding near the 
bed, he reach'd his hand to each of them, and look- 
ing on a Miniſter, who was weeping by him, he 
laid, “are you ready to aſſiſt To-morrow ?” which 
recollection of his amazed us much, as the day of 
the Week had not been nam'd in his room, Moſt 
about him could not but believe he was better, and 
would get over it, One ſaid, do you think that the 
Lord will raife you up ?—He ſtrove to anſwer, 
ſaying, ** raiſe in reſur.,, raiſe in reſur.,, ? 
meaning in the reſurrection. To another who alk'd 
the ſame queſtion, he ſaid, .I have it all to Ged.“ 

In the Evening his Fever return'd, with violence, 
and the Mucus falling on the Windpipe occalion'd 
him almoſt to be ſtrangled, He ſuffer'd greatly, 
and it was ſuppoſed, the ſame painful emotion 
would continue and grow more violent to the laſt. 
This I felt mot egui//rively, and cry'd to the Lord 
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to remove it, and glory be to his name he did; and 
ſrom that time it return'd no more in that way. 
As night drew on, I thought I perceiv'd him 
dying veiy faſt; his fingers could now hardly 
move to make the agn (which he ſeem'd ſcarce ever 


to forget) and his ſpeech, as it ſeem'd, was quite (2 
gone. I ſaid, my dear Creature, I aſk not for my- 
felf, I know thy Soul, but for the ſake of others; if Je- dr 
{us is very preſent with thee, lift thy right hand; he I hl 
did—I added, if the proſpett of glory ſweetly opens ¶ di 

before thee, repeat the ſign. He then raiſed it a- I Cl 
gain—and in half a minute a ſecond time, then in 
threw it up with all his remaining ſtrength, as if he al 
would reach the top of the bed, After this his © w 
dear hands moved no more; but on my ſaying art IU d: 
thou in much pain?” He anſwer'd, No, From to 
this time he enter'd into a ſtate that might be called EU w 
a kind of fleep, tho' with eyes open and fixt, and I #7 
his hands utterly void of any motion. For the moſt 
part he ſat upright againſt pillows, with his head: a N 


little inclin'd to one ſide, and ſo remarkable com- t: 
poſed and triumphant was his Countenance, that t] 
the leaſt trace of death was ſcarcely diſcernible init. I t 


Twenty-four hours, my dearly beloved was in 
this lit ation, breathing like a Perlon in common- 
ſleep. — About g5 minutes paſt Ten on Sunday 
Night Auguſt 14th, his precious ſoul enter'd into 
the joy of the Lord, without one ſtruggle or 

roan in the 56th year of his age. | 


Oſten he had ſaid when hearing of happy deaths 
— well, let us get holy lives, and we will leave the 
reſt to God—— but I can truly ſay, who was ſcarce 
a minute at a time from him night or day, that there 
was the ſtrongeſt reaſon to belicve 
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No Cloud did ariſe, to darken his ſkies, © 
« Or hid for one moment his Lord from his 
eyes.“ 


And here, I break off my mournſul ſtory; I could 
(ay abundance more, but on my bleeding heart his 
air Picture of heavenly. excellence will be forever 
drawn —When I call to mind his ardent zeal, his 
laborious endeavours to {eek and ſave the loſt—his 
diligence in. the employment of his time—his 
Chriſtlike candeſcenfion towards me, and his un- 
interrupted converſe with Heaven, I may well be 
allow'd to add, my lols is beyond the power of 
words to paint. O Sir, you know I have trodden 
deep waters but all my affiiftions were nothing compar'd 
to this, Well; I want no pleaſant proſpect, but up- 
wards - nor any thing wereupon to fix my hope, but 
immortality. 

On the 17th his dear remains were depoſited in 
Madley Church-yard; amid the Tears and Lamen- 
tations of Thouſands, who flock'd about the bier of 
their dead Paſtor, Between the Houſe and Church 
they ſung theſe Verſes. 


With heavenly Weapons, he hath fought 
The Battles of the Lord; 

Finiſh'd his courſe, and kept the faith, 
And gain'd the great Reward. 


God hath laid up in heaven for him, 
A Crown which cannot fade; 
The righieous Judge at that great day, 
Shall place it on his head. 


The Service was perform'd by the Rev. Mr. Harty 
| ran 
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10 Rector of Waters-Uptoh, whom the Lord mov, 
ed, in a pathetic manner, to ſpeak to his*Weeping 


s 


flock on the ſad occaſion. In the (concluſion at my 


requeſt he read the following Paper, EY 


A Sit was the deſire of my beloved huſhand to be 


buried in this plain manner, ſo out of tender- 
neſs he bey'd that I might not be preſent ; and in 
all things I would obey him. 

Permit me then to take this opportunity, by the 
mouth of a Friend, to bear my open teſtimony to 
the glory of God, that I who have known him, in 
the moſt perfect manner, am conſtrain'd to declare, 
I never knew any one walk ſo cloſely in the ways 
of God as he did, The Lord gave him a con- 
ſcience tender as the apple of an Eye. He literally 
prefer'd the intereſt of every one to his own, He 
was rigidly juſt but perſectly looſe from all attach- 
ment to the World, He ſhar'd hrs all with the poor, 
who lay ſo cloſe to his heart, that on the approach 
of Death, tho' his ſpeech was ſo gone he could utter 
nothing without Faculty, he cry'd out, 0 my 
& Poor ! awhat will become of my poor I am dead to my 
& Poor 
humility as is ſcarcely io be found —I am witneſs 
how often he has taken a real pleaſure in being 
treated with contempt ; indeed it ſeem'd the very 
food of his foul to be little and unknown, When 
he ſaid to me, *thou wilt write a line or two to my 
++ Brother in Switzerland if I die.? I replying, my 
dear Love, I will write him all the Lordi dealings 
with thee.— “No, no,” ſaid he, Write nothing 
about me only deſire to be forgotten Gd 
all.“ 

His zeal for ſouls I need not tell to you, let the la- 

bour 


He was bleſt with fo great a degree of 


or | [* 18 +-J*; 


bout of twenty five years, and a Martyr's deathi fithe - 
concluſiom imprint it on your heart's His diligent 
viſitatiog of the Sick laid, to appearance, the foun- 


dation of the Spotted Fever, which by God's com- 


miſſion, tore him from you and me: and his vehg- 
ment defire to take his laſt leave of you, with dying 
lips and hands, gave (it is ſuppoſed) the finiſhing” 
ſtroke, by preparing his blood for Putrefaction.— 
Thus hath he lived and died your Servant. — and 
evil any of you refuſe to meet him at God's right hand in 
that day ? a s 

He walk'd with death always in ſight 2nd about 
wo months ago, he came to me one day and ſaid, 
« My dear Love,.I know not how it is, but I havea 
« ſtrange impreſhon death is very near us, as if it 
© would be "eas ſudden ſtroke upon one of us; and 
it draws out all my ſoul in prayer that we may 
„be ready,“ He then broke out, Lord prepare 
© the ſeal thou wilt call; and O ſtand by the poor aijconja- 
ats one who hal be lift bebind.“ 

A few days before his departure he was ſill'd with 
Love in an uncommon manner, ſaying to me,— 
J have had ſuch a diſcovery of the depth of that 


word, God is Lowe, as I cannot tell thee half, but it 
* fills me, it filis me, O Polly! my dear Polly, God 7s 


* Love / ſhout his praiſe; I want a g of praiſe to 
* reach to the ends of the Earth.” And the ſame he 
teſtified as long as he had voice and continued te 
teſtify to the End, by a moſt Lamblike patience, in 
which he vifQtoriouſly ſmiled over death, and ſet his 
laſt ſeal to the glorious truths he had ſo long 
preach'd among you, 

Thr.e years nine months and two days I have poſſeſſed 
my heawvenly-minded huſband; but now, the ſun of my 
earthly joy 7s /et forever, and my ſoul fill'd with an 

| anguiſh, 


46 J. 2 
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abandonment and re/ignation to the will of God: An 
exerciſe to which my dear creature and I had of late 


been particularly drawn, When I was aſking the. 


Lord, if he pleaſed to ſpare him to me a little long- 
er, the following anſwer was impreſs'd on my mind 


with great power, and in the-accompliſhment of this 


word of Promiſe I le for our reunion, Where J 


« am there ſhall my ſervants be, that they may be- 


© hold my Glory.” Lord haſten the hour, 


As the applications for fome account of God's deal- 
ings with my beloved huſband, were ſo numerous 
that I could not comply with them all, I have giv- 
en the copy of this Letter to his old friend Wrx1- 
FRED EDmuUNDs, whoſe Son Prints it for the ſatisfac- 
tion of many. I conſider this alſo as a debt I owe 
to his dear Orphans of Madley, to whom it is par- 


ticularly addreſt; and as it is probable I may be 


call'd away by the ſame Fever, perhaps this may be 
the laſt office of love I can yield them, 

If it ſhou'd be a Bleſſing to any, praiſed be the Lord; 1 
aſk in return their prayers, that the Spirit which ſo 
abundantly reſted on my dear departed huſband, 
may in ſome degree be pour'd out on his poor dil- 


conſolate Widow, 
| MARY FLETCHER, 


£4 % 7 
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anguiſh, which only finds its conſolation, in à total 
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